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A Life Saved by Mtery-Telling,
M‘l:tamlewl_d & Logdon muz
ent @ sen captain w
n a distant corner of the southemn
visited an undiscovered or unexplo
group of beautiful islands. After landing
and mdtizﬁ with the gentle natives, he
was astonished by the visit of a white man,
evidently a person of means and conse-
quence, who, after making himself very
le, implored the captain to tgi-ve
m a story book, if he had such a
in his on. The captain hnd, mtf
d touched by the pigs snd cocoanuts
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THE QUESTION.
“Wouald you lie to die while 1bo streamiet of youth
Is gliding aloag its sunabeet way,
Axnd your boat floate on by the flowery shors,
While the balmiest brreass o'er it plur *
Whea the bark of friendship ls salling beside,

« 3. 1. DICKSON,

l?'-.\'f—lu\', Wellington,
- in Bruk anldin‘,"&l floor,
W. F. HERRICK,

INEY and Counsellor y
fct's ok, sd foor, Wellsigion.

-

0.

! ! L. MCLEAN.
= JONNSON & M.iLEAN,

WTORNEYS +vi Couusellors at Law
R ivria, Y, Ofies No, ¢ M e Block

~ NOTARY IUBLIC.

1w HOUG“H_'NN,

OTARY PUBLIC. Office in Honghe
mm". Diug Store, East Side Publie

N

8qua

- _ARTHUR W. NIC =
OTARY PUBLIC, Losu witd Cellection
Ageot. i rnlrus  t» my care
will cecvive prompt atteution. With John-
som & Mclesn, No. 8 Mossy's Block, Elyria.
-—

PHYSRICIANS.
" DE. J. RUST,
e~
DR. R HATHAWAY,

llnlliﬁnl'.\'l'lllc Physician and Sur
geon. Offics, at residencs, weat side
» Kelly Street, Wellington, Ohio.

FLOUR, EEED. ETC

H. B. HAMLIN,

D aler in Floar, Feed, Gruin, Se~ds, Salt,
e Ect. Bte.  Warchouw-, West Side
Railroad Street, Wellington, Ohio.

BARBER SIOP.

YOU WANT a first-clans Shave, Hair
Cat, or Shampoo, call at Robinsou's 0.
K.Shaviug Saloon, Liberty Stnet. A lull
assortment of Hair and Hair
Restoratives. We also keep the best brand
of Razors, and warmant them, Razors houel
or ground ™ ander. E. T. ROBINSON.

I

;

-

PLANING MILL.,

« ELLINGTON PLANING MILL

Manufagturers aml dealer in Sash,

Battings, Loniber,

L-lh,.(!bu. u-:dBntm Boxrn

i atching Planing done

" tworder. D. LoWudsworth, Prop.  Office,
uear railroad depot.

LUMBER YARD.

H. WADSWORTH & SON,
ealers in Lamber, Lath, Shingles, Doors,
g‘.D Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, and Dressed
Lumber of all sorts. Yard near Hamlin's
Feed Store, Wellington, Obio.

JEWELER.

L J. H. WIGHT,
| e
. in Houghton's Drug Stae. -

Jewelry,

TAILORS,

R. S. HOLLENBACH,
4 MIRCHA!'I' TAILOR, in Union Block
Room 8. 2840

J. P

BARK.

F‘ IRST NATIONAL BANK, '.“i‘.m
Ohio. Does

Y, Exchangs, Gov-

O'erladen with ¢ the beartdeptha prisa;

‘Whea fame can be woa and good can be done,
Woald you wish death’s hand to darken the akies "

We list to the promise the hrookiet gives,
We look aloft on the asare sky,

And we clasp our beloved o our

Mo, no! not in youth is the Ume to dle!

“~Woald yoa like to die,” sage & thrilling voice—

“To sall to my home while Uhe beart is pure—

To go while your loved ones sre still your own,

And awall them there la your Hss secare?

Wil I send my sisep ore you've lasted all

The esabitbering & of & fales ide fame*
Will you come and learn Lhe grand love of the beart
‘I hat brokes for you on the cross of ghame ™™

We look on Lhe world, with ita loveless lives,

1ta blightyd bopes and ssvered ties ;

We thick on ihe land where joy o'er Lives,

And Lhe blisd of loving never dics. .

We tars t » our Lord with cutstreiched srms;

“{Ih, ot ua not stay till age drsws nigh!

Taks us home, us hume, ore Lhe bicom ie gooe,

routh, fresh youth ls the time so dial™
e e —— a————

THE MASEED HORSE ,

The battle of Naseby, which was so dis-
astrous in its results to the fortunes of the
house of Stuart, was, in a manner, but the
culminating of the numerous cvil omens
which had for a long time been menacing
the luckless king.

Among the many stalwart youths u(Ean
land whﬁ:h the exigencies of the peri
forced into the decisions and setions of
men were three of about c.?‘:a‘l.lgu.nd
who, however dissimilar in and tem-
perament, had held each other in the
warmest friendship acd estimation.  Byl-
vester King, Arthur Dale and Roger Hip-
pesley—for these were their res ve
til dﬁ: ions of parn htm-.""::{nl ;r:’(?i“

the tinns 8-
e and the dis-

cordant trutupet of civil war to sound

throughout the land.
The - “otth-umnum our

three fricnds was that the Tough hand of
War soon hem—although for a
ouﬁ:I. ?: a cavalier regiment together,
while Roger Hippulﬁ-{iwok a command
under General Lord rfax. Roger Hip-
pesley, thie Puritan soldier, had a beauti-
{ul young sister—a creaturu of that h
ty bearing and dazzling loveliness which
united with itself all that is high bom
and in the air of a court has
chd upon its severer etiquelte the pol-
=k and splendors of that of the French

oung friends to spendetheir vacations by
TR R
the only one

Sylvester King
ment with horses
Dale, whose family lived in the

her

a high-born
ly- Thhgmhlhedderﬂlp
since he had been aroused into

am taken his share of duty, both

iament and in the field, had iated
with ze;lh- dmu'hltv. Beau m
mﬂﬁlﬂ?&ﬂ.msw' in the high-
er circles of rank and fashion, then re-
markable for their elegance and polish, the
dull umm:lﬁof ﬂipﬁdey‘gnl k}:ed

enrietta, when the col
- ence of hér brother's

manded’ by Sylvester King, who at the

moment that his men were commit-
GXCeSSCS the surpris:

el an inter-
view with, Tﬁua all

the ties which bound him to respect Ter,
for her sake those who dwelt bepeath

' of the old Puritan’s roofl was

l g to her the base plan of flight

him. i

iscreant!” cxclaimed a deep, hirsh
from one corner of -the
’ *Dupisul-nf Mthn whl'e:
should hold most holy! tor
mwhkhm.hcdzl.h,wrwm
most sacred! Do you show yourself’
to this deluded girl in r tru¢ colors?
And , fickle and fool (luming to his
llsu‘r:r. who stood pale and trembling),
“do you listen to the ments of hi
who would woo you to dishonor
ruin, and whoes hand js even now lifted
against the life of him to whom you owe

Sylvester had recovered from his sur-

m this time, and. belicving that the

was alone nnd unfrie —for he

also seemed 1o have ridden hard for his

. and 0 have ventered his

ts aﬂ:\m‘;‘ d u"i

a and a o
respl-clh:ﬂ‘: ”

“Bave i:;111-, 1 ?'u -r:‘tiurn mg

for evi®, will perceive, repay-

1g the lalh('r‘it;?m by loving his dnugz.

ter. We are the victors today, and you

will do well to yicld o the chances of war."

Thou liest, man! and that will soon be
scen.  So, release your hold, and quit the
chamber your person pollutes; for even her
presence shall not protect you from my
ven ™ And as he spoke he drew
his sword and advanced, w th a dark brow
and flashing eye, to part them.

But as if this had roused up all that was
bad in his nature, Sylvester, who had been
irritated by the Puritan’s words, seized a
pistol in his belt, and pointing it full at his

eot's breast, fired, and the bullet
stauck him in the sheulder, so that the
sword fell out of his nerveless hand.
A e
St oy er!™
Henrietta. e, in turm, sank fainting

“What, ho. there! shouted BSylvester,
stamping his fool, as two or three troopers
entered. “Here, C , we have found
a prize. Take your belts and strap up the
old Roundhead in one of your saddles, and
let two men guard him. He will do for
rmansom, if he can be of no other use.”

And while the men with but little ten-
derness, bound and bore the wounded Pu-
ritan away, Sylvester turned toward Hen.
rictta, having determined to take her away
with him, "«'hcn Arthur Dale, fearing
some mischlef might happen to_ber whom
::: loved better than life, entered the cham-

T

He was horror stricken at the sight, and
burst into a torrent of reproaches nﬁinu
his quondam friend and superlor officer;
and, in the heat of the moment, their
swords crossed, and the chamber became
the scene of a dmmmht—ﬂ’l‘mﬂ
being severely w , and only rescucd
by the entrance of his men. In the re
vengeful feeling which sctuated bhim, Syl-
vester ordered licm to sieze upon Arthur;
and, putting him under arrest for lifting

his superior officer, he

of his sword and sent him

way guarded. A body ofthem, command.

ed by a Corporal, had already quitted the
hall, bearing the elder Hippesl

them. Henrictta had in the meantime es-

and titled Royal- | enped with her nurse into some secret re- | |

cess of the old hall.
was borme away a prisoner
ting from his wound, and
led by Sylvester King, was carricd 0 the
' camp some miles away. Anoth-
er body, baving Arthur Dale still under
arrest, hu on toward head-quarters;
but this was not so fortunate, for mecting
with a strong reinforeement about to jomn
the forces uFUmmwe]l it was surrounded
by the enemy and taken in turn, Arthur
thus becoming a prisoner to Roger Hip-
pesley.? who commanded the furce, and
who?nmuy libernted him on his parole.
© wong, therefore, before the

learned what & debt he owed to Sylvester

istence
omds, etr, 8. 8. Warzer, Presi-| The result, in fine, was that the wo | for having sought to slay his father so foul.

dent, R. A. Hotr, Cashier.
PHOTOGRATHER.
W.F. SBAWTELL

Biock, Wellingtea, Olo.
PRINTING.

. E. WELLS,
SAI;&L& AND HARNRESS H.:dlllll.
_workmen emiployrd, culy
the best stock used. AN M dane umler

. E. G. FULLER,
EALER IN Fresh and Salt Meats,
and Pork Sansage.
T
:I;:y'?lm. one deor west of Otterbucker's
Haruess Shop. 11-9-1y

JAVERY STABLE.

WM CUSHION & SON,
IVERY AND SALE STABLE. Chuice
tmnouls fernished, and
sonable. Sogth side M=chanic street,
door east of American House. 11-15-1y

OTOGRAPHER. Gallery in Amolds | b

young men w find themselves
strangely morl:f.il.‘n the presence of the
bright cresture who was 0 willy, 80 ac-
complished, and who had such inconceiva-

with her

nand
Hu well,
ity for the
not deny that

was betrothed to
Bylvester King,

been.

It had once happened that evera a des.
e between a party of Royal-
tarians, the latter, be.

the field

to time; and know-

ea—~ |
one

feated hopes—this being & mere tempor-
mmmw;%
as dogged and decided ; and while

, the part were
andm about to

made,

s and baded them hold

who came up
the few who were
massacred—and  whose

1] rescue of his father—then

Iy and to make his sister forget her duty.
- L] - » L L -

It was on a bright and breezy noon some
time after Naseby was fought that a soli-
tary horseman might have seen crosst
ing, by a lnidle road, a section of that par-
ol’%hlmwood Forest, or what was left of
it. which shortened the distance by some
few miles. o a town yet help for the r:ful-
ists, but which was being now riddled by
the cannonjof Cromwell's gunners and fust
yiclding to fate.

The horseman was SBylvester King, and | ¥

as he was urging his steed over a rising

and turning over in his mind the

which were working in his

he saw, on the oppousite verge, rid-

ing to meet him, a masked horseman in

the guisc of a Cavalier, who pulled up a

ly bailt animal in the front, as

he intendad to dispute the pass,
t!" cricd the mniskul e
SYou carry some papers I reguire!”

In cffect, Bylrultrp:i King had these im-
portant papers on his person.

One - was the l.l!ual.h warrant of Ar-

e—yielded to his party. by the
. at an exchange of prisoners—and
which Bylvester had obtained
house in & fit of pitiless malignance. Hen-
rietts having meanwhile been removed
safer keeping in the metropolis, and where
her Jover darea not seck her. This
warrant the false lover and forsworn friend
had sworn 10 put into foree.

“Who d.res to stop me,” cried Sylves.
ter, drawing a ronel and secking to
dischurge it, usclessly, however, for, by ac-

, it flashed in the pan.
lse friend! Blot upon the

almost holy, yield the
!'(.mnylhnm. you or you yiel

ey! do you follow

¢ old practices of these forests, and set
your life upon so loose & cast of the die?™
exclaimed Sylvester, in a scoffing voice,
which had ence beca so Lonest and

“You lmnlddln;e slain Mr foul-
Iy; woul Rve your
mm would have robbed me of my
sister; yonu have in me the man who
avenges these which in your

purposes ha
~ And H:ppuleyvﬁidin Sl

thou,

crimes.

at him, their
crossed and their horses came into
a fierce collision, that the cavalier

forced to leap off 1o avoid falling.
next moment bebheld a short but
nmdp.-u—ound' for each piece of vil
e for each picce vil.
—saw Sylvester King lying stark snd
sad on the ground, his set teeth and
rawn lips yet grinning in mockery at

then—risking his life upon the

of wur, rishslng all that was dear

u the daring that had made

him miles to know the man’s in.
tentinns ere he would thoroughly believe
his old companion’s villainy—Roger rifled
his doublet of s, and then, by a eir-
cuitous route, arried in safety at his own

As & measure of gratitude means for the
easily man.
aged—out of the hands of the royalists,
were then taken, and the old man restored

And ere long followed the union of her
worthy lover and ITenrietta, who, having
learned the value of simple outer show,

W learn that there was an inner

respect which the men | worth which might bring her o blessing
cultiva

still paid “toward their commanding|to

e

n the mean time, & singular scene | ed in that protean drama oncof those pro-

g within the ha.l.

party was actually com-'of those turbuleat

tean parts which it was given to the men
times 10 perform.

with | ;

And thus the “Musked Horseman" play-

Hunting for Burgiars.

Of late several arics have been
committed in the neighborhood in which
Mr. James Sim lives, and, of course,
gu folks are .h‘: liulnl ed. 13

mpson's row enough fire armsan
ammunition have been collected 10 con-
duct a very fair sized war with Mexico,
and SBimpson, particularly, has bought a
whole armory of weapons and loaded them
10 the muzz'e. Bimpeon’s brother-in-law,

Wash Budd, commonly
knonuww hod'!l;ih him,‘::&dl:‘m
wecks past upon going to , has
made such a pfeparation and display of
various kinds of engines of destruction
that a looker-on might have concluded
thiat his purpose was to conduct a kind of
battle of Gettysburg on his own responsi-

night Wash, hlif.lnr . i
revolvers, running his thum

of his broadsword, halfcock
y and his bowic-knife on the

M B lar prowl-

[ the
his
1
stairs, n&fﬂm on his
. Wash, in his stocking feet, crept
back staircase determined to an-
m&amthht Ahe noise at the
2 . same
ent, and he, thinking Wash wis in
bed ulc;r. loaded np his chhinc?- of
death and crept sofily down the front
stairs, also without his boots.
Both reached the first floor at the same
moment. They stopped and listened.
Wash thought I{c heard the burglars in

the parlor. Simpson felt sure the rascal
was in the dining rvom pocketing the
spoons. So while Wash trod noisclessly
frontwards Simpeon stepped  stealthily to
the rear. Midway in the hall they came
into collision. Each felt perfectly certain
that the other was the burglar.

Wash ppled with his antagonist in
stantly. mnnuu knew that a death strug-
Ell.: had begun, so he took hold with all

is might. Neither had a chance to draw
his weapons,

Wash struggled to throw his burglar
down, and Simpson, perceiving the e
made a huge effort 1o prostrate Wash.
Mhﬂ , and fmliel:l. and jerked, and

, and panted, bumping up sgainst
the wall, kicking up the carpet, and mak-
i:f] such a hubbub that Mrs. Simpson, up
stairs in her room, and afmid to come out,
lifted up her voice and screamed with
awful vehemence.

After a fearfial and desperate struggle,
during which Wash had his coat turn to

ant! a couple of handfuls of hair
willed out, and Simpson had lis nose
ammed up against the wall until it feltas
f it had swelled to the size of o water-
melon, Wash let go a moment (o get his
breath. Thercupon Simpson made s rush
for the front door quietly, in the dark, and
Wash, pretty well scared and tired of war,
dashed off up the back stairs, resolved 10

En and see w'gy Sim didn’t come and
elp wipe that burgiar out.

As Simpson got to the landing, he saw
Wash's, form by the dim light of the bath
room, in the back entry.

“Who's that?* shouted Simpson, ner-
\'uu;:y. feeling for his revolver.

“Me, Wash,” replied his brother-inlaw,
Simpson went 1o him, and said:
“Thunder and lightning, Wash, why
didn’t you come sooner ¥
“Sooner! Why, where have you been?
I've had the most awful time you ever
heard of.”

“So've 1" replied Simpson. “There's a
burglar In the hou e, and I've been tear-
wq im to pieces.”

fou don’t say so! jous,

Why, my
I think

*ve had a fight with one, too;
I laxd him out”
“You did* Where?
“Why, down stairs there, in the f{ront
entry.™
“Not in the entry. you don’t mean ¥’
“Yes,” said Washi, in the entry.  “Near
Iy banged the head off of him. Where
was your man ¥

““’I:y. in the entry, wo. Queer I didn
hear you!"
“It is queer,” replied Wash; “beensuse I
hammered his nose againgt a chair until
it must be mashea flat”
“Whose nose ¥

rags, and pretty near scalped me.”

“Who tlld ,"‘y <l

“The hurglar.”

Simpson was silent 2 minute, and then

he sald:

“Come in hereto the light-"

They entered the bath room, and Wash
t‘3ﬂ Simpson, and Simpson looked

at Wash.

“Wash ! said Simpson.

“What ¥ said Wash.

“Wash, you're the biggest idiot in the

state. Hang me if I don’t believe you've

been ﬁ’ghling with me! Look atmy nose.™
“Nol you don't say? Did you pull out

our burglar's hair, and splinter up his

coa ¥

“I'm afeaid I did,” said Simpson.

there is n ass on the continent than
Tam,Ith I ean lay my hand on the
man ; & party by the name of Jim Simp-
son."

Just at llli;i moment Mrs. Simpson  flew

.| from her room, down the hall-way, and

into the bath-room, where she fell on her
knecs, clasped her hands, and shrieked :

“Save me, James! oh, save me! Wash.
ington, save me! save me! Don't let me
be murdercd! Don't! don’t! oh, don't!”
Simpson Jooked sheepishly at Wash

from Claver- | and then, without saying a word, he|.

seized Mrs. Simpson by the arm, ran her
over to her bed room, and slammed the
door. Then George Washington Budd
went sadly up stairs, diseorged his mur-
derous ap tus, locked his bowie in his
trunk, and went to bed.
Both combalants swore seo ; but
Simpson couldn’t help telling his  wife,

she spread it of course, and here it is.

S ———.———
e Devil Fish,

One of the fishermen employed by Lar

T8 | co in drawing his nets this morn_ing found | fervor will
your | eptangled in its meshes a devil fish of | though it ought, on these principles, to be edge. It should be neither formal, nor wo | businessswas that she did not remain with

lurge size. The ugly thing was so cntan-
gled, and held on with such tenactry that
it was brought into the boat only afier
tearing the net badly. The body of the
monster is an elcugated oval about 15 inch-
es wide and four feet long from the head
to the end of the spear shaped tail. The
mouth, or rather beak, is exactly like the
mandibles of a hawk, and is placed under
neath the body. Tne long arms or feclers,
of which there are eight, radiate from
around this beak, and the 1 of them
are upward of seven feet in lehgth, mak-
ing 11 feet from the end of the two longest
tentacles to the tip of the tail. The other
arms are from four to five feet bong. The
under side of these feelers for nbout two
feet from the tip is armed with rows of
sharp pointed hooks, increasing in size a8
they approach the end, where they termin.
ate in veritable talons. The body is of a
mldish-fly color on and a pale sal-
mon pink underneath. e under side is
covered with small suckers possessing con-
siderable power of suction.—[Banta Bar-
bara ¢

Iress
e g e B

Weighing of Mails.
Under the present act of congress, the
mails passing over certain routes are once
in every four years weighed for thirty con-
secutive working days from a given date.
On the 19th of March this weighing was
commenced in the States of T1linois, Mich-
jean, Wisconsin, Minnesota, lowa and
Missouri. There are about 400 routes in-
cluded in this section. As this country
has grestly developed during the last four
years, it is expected that the reports will
show a very large increase in the amount
of mail matter carried. These reports are
forwarded 10 the postofiice department,
where a daily average of the number of
pounds transported over the entire length
of the route is made up. Upon this aver-
age the compensation is based by law.
- —
They arestill talking in Charleston of
raising & monument o houn.

'Y ::Ipu.l USPArsgus,

cerned.
“The burglar's; und he tore my cont 0| funght with stesdy, bitter purpose, and by | the books, and the Lord loves her for so

“Mr. Simpson,” said Wash, calmly, if |y

What Garden Have You?

The best 1.ll. plot on any farm, and
the one yiclding most enjoyment, too,
is the vegetable garden—or “kitchen gar-
den,” as it is frequently called, and guite

riately, inlly when the “kitch-
en fol'dn" hn\lrc ? chief or :::tlle can.-r "l;li:'
A su garden products for the
hlfl‘: cm::l:) ra{- I.lnni‘the stml::ﬁ nlljlrul.:l
meat, and potatoes, is more an
nourishing than corn beef, salt pork. and
the small assortment usually found on the
farmer's table. Need we add anything
about palatableness, comfort, home enjoy-
ment? Contrast a table set nearly the
year round with bread, salt pork, comed
f, potatoes. bolled cabbage, varied with
hash, mush, buckwheats, and occasional-
Iy & few other items, with a table well
plied in succession and abundantly
peas, lima beans,
sweel corn, es, carrots, beets, par-
snips, celery, salsify, turnips, cauliflower.
:E:mwh' lettuce, ege plants, tomatoes, (all
ear), thubarh, okra, squashes, onions,
cab cucumbers (¥), and other things,
—filled in with currants,* strawberries,
raspberries, blackbc‘;’ﬁe‘;. not Lo mcnuﬂc:n
grapes, pears, elc.—We do not accept the
-.lll'.n:(exc 1 am too poor, oo hard
driven, teo much to do in my fields, to
bother with the garden.” Werepeat, with
emphasis, that every furmer can have
most, if not all the above plessant and
healthful variety with less la nnd less
expense than the table can be supplied in
any other way. Every day’s work in the
garden will produce several dollars’ worth
of good things. One gnarter of an acre,
more or less, according to the size of fam-
ily, will suffice. Select the best soil avail-
uble, a8 near the house as poesible, but at
a distance if absolutely . A good
loam where water never stands is desirable.
Heavy clay will not do well without a
wxl deal of pre tion. It not naturally
dry, underdraining is desimble, but even
an open ditch around the plot, and one or
two through it if needed, may answer for
the present. Plow and harrow fine, work-
ing in a liberal supply of the best well rot-
ted manure that can be obtained—half a
wigon losd on every square rod will be
the better, but much less less can be got
alpng with. The directions for planting,

RELIGIOUS.

A PRAYER.

corruptions grow and thrive most when
our natural state is most prosperous.
Therefore God's love and care of us con-
strain Him sometimes to use severe disci-
pline and to cut us short in our temporal
enjoyment.—[ Bishop Hopkins.

Those who are satistied with the world
for their porticn, and seek not for happi-
ness in God, feel no need for accepting
the gospel invitation, and are in no un-
casiness about their souls. But those
who labor and are heavy laden are invit
ed, and they come.—[Mathew Henry.

Every promisc of God rests on four pil-
lars; Hip holiness and justice, which will
not suffer him to deceive; His grace and
Fuul.lnun. which will not suffer Him to
orget; His truth, which will not suffer
him to cln.nﬁe. and his power, which
maukes him able to accomplish.—[Salter.

Perplexitiea of Nhopping,

The public have recently been assured
that they have the power of reforming the
bad mauners of clerksin shops, by speak-
ing tothe heads of the establishment.
There are, however, objections to this mode
of procedure. In the first place, a lady in
this way makes hersell unplesrantly con-
spicuous, and n it time. Itis
certainly a field for action, and, moved by
that coaviction, we have chosen to jot
down a few feminine experiences in- Bos.
ton shops within the last six months for
the benefit of any “heads of establish-
munts” who care to know how their busi

WY RUTH DANA.

I bow my bead, 1 band my koee,
My prayerful voice goes up to thes;
Lord, wilt thou hearken ants me?

1 eall thy oame with angulshed cry
1 walt and loag for same reply:
Lord, give me snswer or [ die, -

Thou, on thy faroff mercy throne
Harve pity on my ceassless moan;
Lord, let thy mercy's power be showa.

1 pray thee that thy spiril may
Lead me in some diviner way,
And teach me to forget this day.

I pray thee that this grief I know
May lifs ms, though | am brought low:
May teach me giadness out of woe.

For him who for our lives has died,
For thoss sad wounda that plarced his side,
Lord, heal my poor heart crucified |

The Cloak and Books.

When Baiot Paul, the greatest of Chris-
tinn missionaries, was at Rome he semt
back word to Timothy to bring on his
clonk and his books. He wanted the one
to warm and comfort the body; and the
others to feed and nourish the mind. It
seems to me that our home missionaries
would make the same a{:ven! to.day if they
were to let their wants be known, and they
would probably place the emphasis on the
books. Whether laboring on the western {ness is condncted. It is believed that
frontier, or in some r parish in the | many of them would be surprised to know
north or south, if the minister be depend. | how much their interests suffer in some
ent on the church for support he needs|cases at the hands of those employed by
books. And innine cases outof ten if this | them.
need be supplied, the servants of God will | Formerly the kind of manners most
pray and preach better, and being made | dreaded in the shops was a kind of bully-
wiser in word and work, will be more suc. | ing familiarity on the part of the men
ceesful in winning soulsto Christ. There- | clerks, who had a way of forcing their
fore bring the books. goods, and of insulting those who declin

When the boxes are being filled for the | ed to buy. Something guite different has
missionaries, and the cloaks and the |taken its place,—a ceruciln spirit of enmity
clothes are gathered to cover and comfort |toward all customers, as class, whic
the cold and the naked, then let the be-|seeme to animate both men and women
nevolent also remember to bring the |attendants in certain places. Customers
bhooks. are treated as p marsuders, from
To an educated man no privation is felt | whom the clerks must defend the precious

IS WIS, . - more keenly than a dearth of good books. g:ids confided to their koepil:g.ﬂ keep
cultivation, eic., are given in our “Hints | Many devout and godly men sre preach. goods, and o get rid of the intruder,
for Work,” from time to time, "";}nniﬂg ing the gospel to the poor, who are obli seems 1o be the object of life.
back to the February nmumber. For the | 4o gpend their small salaries in sum:!ll:{ ng| They have many “ingenious devices for
best varities of vegetables, see article on | ghe hare necessaries of life to their lies | the fartherance of this object. The prompt
sage 84 of March number.—[American | und when that is donc they have sbsolute- | mechanical formual, “Farthar down,”
Agriculturist for April. ly nothing left with which to buy litera- | ono of these. A lady on arecent occasion,

= e ture. Therefore bring the books. lmhinﬁ for buttons, was sent from one end
The Squirrel Pest of California, The farmer cannot till the aoil withont |of the shop to the other, on
When the first settlers on the rich farm- | ag:icultural implements. The blacksmith | and on with “Farther down,” till she got
ing lands nlong our rivers, and crecks, and | and the carpenter and every artisan must | to the very end, when it was found that the
sloughs began to cultivate the soil, they | have tools suited to their various work. | thing sought was close to the door. “Oh,”
found but few squirrels and gophers. As | Now, books are to ministers what imple- | sald the first clerk, “I thought you wanted
the land became covered with wheat, veg- | ments and wols are to other workmen, and | dress.-buttons.” No sign of an cffort had
etables, fruit trees, the advantages of liv- |the necessity is alike urgent that both | been made to ascertain what was wanted,
ing on welltilled farms became evident to | classes be supplied with proper instru. | Another device is o Insist upon having
the whole troop of squirrels, who had be- | ments. There are books enough stowed | everything ealled by its technical trade
fore been scattercd on hillsides, supported | away in the garrets of the rich to make | name. ere are some veritable instances:
by acors, grass-seeds, and similar uncivil- | glnd the hearts of all the missionaries in| “I want to get some very heavy black
ized articles of diet. Bo with an almost |the world. Why not bring them out and | braid,” said an outof-town lady, hurrying
praiseworthy adaprability, these squirrels | give them a free circulation? In these |for her train. An ord alpaca
moved their abodes, and began to infest | times it may be easier for some to give |dress braid was indi , at a short dis-
the fencecorners, the bits of woodiand, | books than money, and to such the Apostle | tance,—the clerk never moving, and con-
rocky spurs, and the shaggy ravines near sn?\ bring the books. tin an earnest conversation with her
the houses of the farmers, and they have f you have any " old volumes tucked | nearest fellow-clerk.
ever since been ot the nature of parasites, | away on the top shelf, or hid out of sight| *“No, that is not the kind ; I want some-
or, if one would be exnct ‘n language, of | behind others of more elegant binding, lhin‘gheavier and wider.”
public marauders. The California ground. | bring them out and give them to the Lord | “We have nothing different.”
squirrel, be it understoodd, is a born for- | for seme of his faithful servants. Many a llananonle would now have left the
ager, a clansman, a bdrder reiver, full of will go without needed clothes and | store and tried another; but tkis lady, hav.
the terse wit of action, and the sublime |live on a scanty allowance of feed and |ing had a long and valuable experience,
audacily of a savage. Hc is an amusing | scrimp his family in order tesave eno cast her eycs about, and presently ssw
rascal, who rears s dome-like mound where | to buy books. not the reader of this | something like what she wanted. i
he chooses, even thouglr it be in the very | paragraph brighten the life of some poor| “0O, yes you have!™ gshe said; “there it
teeth of danger, and sits there for innu.- |struggling pastor by] contributing to his|is.”
merable hours of sunlight, mminglg an | library ? A book that you care nought for | “O, that is Hercules braid.” .
innocea! aod unsuspicious old grn{ ead- | may be of value and service to him. On another occasion it was very namow
ed gentlevcan of leisure, who is taking his dozen years ago I rescued from the | white braid for which a lady asked at five
dmly dose of atmosphere. Most farmers, | waste basket of & fricnd an old devotional | or six shops in vain, and finding it herself,
however, understand that when a squirrel | volume which I bave used ever since with | at last in the windows of one ef the very
sits up unusually straight and looks as | pleasure, and, I trust, with profit, Since | places, was told conteq:j)tuonsly that that
mild as the heart of May, it is prima facie | entering the ministry, many books have | was “Tom Thumb braid.”
evidence that he is plotting mischicf and | been given to me, for all which I am| Another—“Have you any sort of narrow
planning further raids ypon property. vury, very, ul. I have fasred much | black and white flat lrimming i ]
Here is a pest which, if the truth’ were | better than I deserved. A generous lady| “No, ‘m,—no black and white trimming
known, would be found to destroy, year|friend not long gave me a check for | at all.” - i
afler year, gruin enough to make in the |two hundred dollars (§$200). su ing| “Why,” ists the hardened intruder,
fggregale an Cnormous ax u all con- | that I should buy something nice for my | “you must have sometning. What is that
This is an evil which mustbe | library. All honor to her! She brought | on the second shelt ¥
“Oh! that's silk.”
united anction. ere are enough effective | doing. Kind reader, let me entreat you to |  “Well,” said the lady (whose sensc of
modes of poisoning known. The point is | heed the voice of the Spirit, remember the | humor had survived several years of sho
to keep them in etfective operation, and, | needs of the missionaries and bring the | ping), “what made you think that I did
when one method becomes a little too fa | books.—[N. Y Observer. not want silk ¥’ 1o her credit be it
miliar, try another. Wheat poisoned with e e———— — - -] told, although she did not want silk, she
strychnine, may, for instance, be used dur- liglous bought a couple of yards by way of em-
ing spring; in the hot summer months use | “Mere talk™ is worth nothing, but who phasizing the ?!‘smn.
waterninelon rinds: and use when these | gops pot remember, with inexpressible I gave L. for Christmas a lovely lace
fuil, wheat prepared in some other way, | gratefulness, how much good a* talk” | thing for the head, and I wanted a bow to
either wll.wu with ]I-lh‘ﬁp‘;um orotherwise. | with some fricnd has done him? It at:lr;zl:qunl. i:) tI wlcnl. to——"'s, vaguely
—|San Francisco Bulletin. is much to have the 1 well preached ing about color. 1

e ————————— from pulpit to pews S{r ,,If“ perhaps of more | _ Myself—“I want some double-faced stain

Fish as Hrain Food. importance to have the gospel talked from | fibbon.™ %
Since during the acts of sensation and | heart to heart., Few ns areconverted |  She—“What color do you wish ¥
intellection phesphorus is consumed in | gud brought outinto sctive, happy christian M 'aell‘—:‘Wcll. I was thinking of blue
the brain and neverous system, where|tiving “all alone” Even Paul, at his con. | 88d black.’ o 2
arises a necessity to restore the portions 80 | yersion, was bidden 1o go st once to the She (snap up)— We haven't any blue
onsumed, or, as the popular expression is, | sireet called “Straight,” to the house of and black. L ;
o use brain food. Now, as every one | Apanias, who by tulking the matier over Myself (fuirly hing)—*Well, that's
knows, it is the property of phosphorus o [ with him, should help him o understand odd, for I don't in the least care; let me
shine in the dark ; and as fish in a certain | the wonderfpl change, and to sec clearly look at all you have and decide.”

e of putrefactive decay often emit | the new Way. Guzing on columns of ribbon I seem to
!igﬁ!. or become phosphorescent, it has| Ty say just enough; 1o say not aword | 5¢¢ nothing but blue and black, and men.
been thought this is due to the abundsgee | too much; to say it at the right time, m | Hon it
of phosphorus their flesh contains, and | the right place; and to say it right heartil She—"Oh, llhc:?ght that wasn't the
hence that they are eminently suitable for | clearly, naturally,—this is a most enviable | Width you wanted.
the mourishment of the nervous em, | #ift or grace which some have. We won- -
and are an invalua' le brain food. nder | der how they acquired it. The sccret of Hesallianees.
that  idea many persons resort 10| ji—if there be any mystery about it—one | The recent marriage of a young lady in
a dict of fish and persuade themselves that | wishes they would explain. But likely | this city to a handsome young car-conduc-
they derive advantage from it an in-| caough thése persons are just the oncs | tor, recalls an event of the same complex-
rensed vividness of thought, a signal im- | who huve been so intent upon simply see- | ion which occurred in England some years
provement in the reasoning powers. But | ing what it is, and is true, and acting nc-|ago. A young 1-::{, belonging to “an
thefleshof fish coutains no excess of | condingly, that it has never occurred o | ancient and honorable stock” in Cheshire,
phosphorus, nor does its shining depend on | them that there is any secret. A mind, | a hot bed of old county families, was in
that clement. Decaying willow wood | glive with intelligence and useful thought, | the habit of going into Chester to shop,
shines even more brilhantly thun decaying | 4 heart tranquilly, constantly actusted by | and generally took the omnibus, to pro-
fish; it may sometimes be discerned afar | sontiments of devotion to and gener-| ceed from the railroad station to the heart
off at nighi. Theshining in the two cascs | gus regard for others, may be trusted to |of the city. In the course of these excur-
is due to the same canse—the oxidation of | gneak wisely. sions she contrived to become in
carbon, notof phosphorus, in organic sub- | ~ Religious conversation, like good con-|in the “cad of the "bus,” as it would be ex-
stances containing perhaps, not & percepli- | yersation on any other subject, should be | pressed in England. One moming she was
ble trace of the latter.clement. Yot surely | pierly free from affectation and cant. It | missing, and, on her return home, an-
no one found himsclt rising to a poetical | ghould not go on stilts. It should not as-| nounced that she had been married an

¢ tasting decaying willow wood, | sume uupuﬁlr airs of sanctity or knowl.| hour ago. The most singular part of the

Re Conversation,

a better brain food than a much larger | familiar.

Care should be tak L
quantity of fish.—]Harper's Magazine. o o ade. b

wear out a good impression once made, by
soying too much. A word may be better
An Auncient Ordor of Nplees. than a speech, especially if it be, in fact,
An intercsting archmological observa- | one of the words of God, addressed to each:
tion has recently been quite acei. | of us; and if, oo, it be ultered as an arrow
dentally. It is well known that the urns and winged with prayer. -
found in Roman burial-grounds, and con-| Tt isa bitter feeling which some, which
taining the bont remains of cremated |many have, that “no man cares for my
bodies, are often covered with clln;{ cups | soul.” It is often a most sweet surprise to
or dishes, The object of these dishes was |one, to find that some person has been’
suppused to have been to contain  spices, | cherishing a deep, tender solicitude for
which sent forth agreeable odors during | his souls welfare which he could no longer 1 h
the progress of the cremation. Herr | suppress. ¥ however, decided that the marriage held
Dalilem, a well known German _archsolo- rue prayer is the highest, holiest, most | good. In anether case, which occurred
gist, was able to verify this view in the | real, and most inflnential, of all forms of | more recently, the daughter of the then
following manner: He had obtained a|conversation. And, let it be carefully | chief registrar of the court of ch
dish of this kind which was broken, and | minded, it is necessary to pray well, if we | eloped with the butler. Her father h
afier comenting it, had placed it upon a|would talk well with another on things | reccived a letter wamning him of the at-
stove for the purpese of drying the cement. | which concern our spiritusl, immortal be. | tachment, and at first rejected the imputa-
Shortly afterward he noticed s strong and |iog. And, afler all, 1t is with religious | tion as absurd: but on speaking to his
by no means unpleasant odor proceeding | conversation much as Coleridge says of | daughter, she frankly admitted that it was
from the heated dish. It seems therefore, | prayer: true. Astounded, he dismissed the butler.
that the ingredients burned in the dish He prayeth best who loveth best, A few days later his daughter disap

her husband five minutes even after the
marriage ceremony, and it must be pre-
sumed that she married him under the in-
fluence of pigue. The family determined
to try and the marri set aside on
the ground of fraud. She had married
under the namc of Bevan, sod con-
tended that had she given her name as
Lee-Bevan the cl would have re-
cognized it, and re to have performed
the cecremony ; in fact, their plea was that
the supdression of Lee was a suppreasio
reri, tuntamount to & fraud. The courts,

As weeds grow fastest in fat soil, so our

some fifteen centuries ago had left traces Her
behind, which announced their presence
upon becoming heated. Herr Dahlem
remaiks that the odor was not unlike that
of storax. .

O Lord ! take my heart, for I cannot give

Within a8 year she died. avorite
brother was with her in her last hours,
and she told him that, while grieving
deeply at bringing mortification on her
family, she could not have done otherwise.
Her husband had treated her with the

—l———

it; and when Thou hast it, O keep it, for I
cannot keep it for Thee: and save it in
s;l:u:.- of mysell, for Jesus Christ's sake.—
| Fenelon.

We may lose heaven by neutrality as
well as by hostility ; by wanting oil to our
lamps as well as by taking poison. The
unprofitable servant will as surely be pun-
ished as the disobedient and rebellions
servant.
—[ Bowes.

Conscience is yvour magnetic ncedle.
Reason is your chart.  But I would rather
have a crew willing to {ollow the indica-
tions of the necdle, and giving themselves

tenderest kindness, and she was devoted
to him. I".-.nr‘l{ in the present century the
Countess of Rethes, a peeress in her own
right, married a gardener, and the present
countess i8 his granddavghter. It will
thus be secn that mesallianees have often-

The mnn who devours a piw's pedal
extremities is an interesting feet chewer.
You may ke, you mny scrape,
Till you're weary and old,
Bat a roaring hot fire
Will Wdwnys be coaled,

There are some men in thiz world so
mean that, il possible, they would use
the bark of a dog for medicinal pur-
poses.

Some men will never learn that a stove
is not & spittoon until they are knocked
down n few limes Ly the proprictor there-
of.

very high social position. Nor have they
by any means invariably proven unhappy.
—[New York Times.

il —————

Undone duty will undo the soul.

lhl'ul.h!{
where his wife and sistor spend the da
with him. His face is still very mu

A —

Miss Marzaret A. Funk, of Urbana, died
Tuesday, aged 67 years.

crew that hud ever so good a chart and no | unable to appear for trial at
needle at al of court.

times oceurred in the case of persons of
Cox. the murderer of Alston, 15 com.
quartered in  the "Atlanta jail,

no great trouble as 1o the chart, than a | swollen and his pEyvsician says he will be
€ next term

ed on him & copy of the “Arabian. Nights'

Entertainments.” Overcome by the pres-
ent, the exile burst into tears, and cried,
“You have saved my lfe and given me
rank and wealth.” In explanstion, he
said: *“I should long ago have been eat
en, but while they were fattening me I

learned enough of their language 10 tell a
child thr story of ‘Little Red Riding

Hood.® The child repeated it. and the

whole population were mad with joy.

They had never heard a story before.

From that day I became a great and hon-

ored man. When they had a grand na-

tional festival I sat on the top of the hill,

and thousands wept (while some elderly

relative was being cooked for a feast) at

the cruel death of the grandmother, as

caused by the wicked wolf. I had with

me 8 volnme of ‘Fairy Tales,” and T soon

began to set a price on my performances.

‘Red Riding Hood' is rather worn; I only

get a hundred cocoaruts for her now, m

*Cinderella’ is still good for four pi ’
a lurile, and Beauty and the Becﬂ'grinp

six or seven, according to quality. But-
with the ‘Arabian Nights' I shall be able

to go on aceumaulating pork to the end of

my days.”

Mme. Bonaparte's Wit.
It was while she was residing in Vienns
that she made the retort o the Euilllk
embassador at the Austrinn  court, which
was repeated all over Europe. The story
is that st a state dinner given ti Prince
Metternich 1t fell to the English Embassa-
dor to escort Madame Bonaparte. In the
drawing room, previous to the dinner,
they conversed upon the character of
Nupoleon, whom the ishman hated
and Madame Bonaparte ired, and the
embassador had suffered from her sar
casm. At dinner he thought he would
get even with his opponent. 8¢ when the
m:‘nmovcrhcnsked her if she had
read Mrs. Trollope's book. on America.
Madam Bonaparte said she had.
“Well, Madame,” he asked, “did youno-
tice that Mrs. Trollope pronounces. sall
Americans vulgarians ¥
“Yes,” replicd Madame Bon e, “and
I am not surprised at that. ere the
Americans the descendants of the Indians
or Esquimaux I should be astonished, but
being the direct descendants. of the Eng-
lish, it is very nstural that they should be
vul ans."”
embassador suid nothing more on
this subject.”—[Baltimore Gazette.

Henry Preble, an lg;:l and well.known
farmer residing in the southern part of

is | Ripley county, made a death bed confes-

sion on Sunday of a murder he committed
thirty-eight yeans ago. At that time he
was at the house of one Mahoney in New
Marion, Ripl county, and a stranger
stopped over night there. The stranger
1ade known the fact of his haying with
him a large amount of money, which he
was going to invest in real estate. -During
the night he had occasion to go out doors,
and was followed by Preble and & youn
man named Mahoney, who murdered uﬁ
robbed him and secreted hisbody. The
man being missing next morning search
was ln:ﬁutui. but in vain. The affair
was fi tien until years afterwand, when
a man's bones were found under some
stones near Mahoney's residence. But
there was no clue and it was for,

until this confession of Preble’s. M

is now residing 1n Kentucky, and shoul
this story be credited as the honest confes-
sion of a sane man, steps will be taken to
secure and punish him.

Il-'ltnh-mv Chickenns.

A hen at the South Carolina railroad
yard, in this city, took a notion a few days
since to lay hér eggs in the tenderbox on
Bob Hubbard's switch engine, and, not-
wi!hmd:;g th-:s ‘;Etermi ,"mh to the-
con , she pers n t er work
mfmma:d that it uﬁ gasemed pru-
dent to let her “lay.” Afer depositing, as
she thought, the usual complement of

egps in order to go into the spring chicken
business, she finally settled down to her
work, and is now daily sitting on her nest.
She never leaves the engine only occasion-
allfwbm it stops in the yand, and then
only for a few moments %oﬂ‘, pick
around and stretch herself e engine
is in constant use, and crossing re-
crossing the city daily, pulling long trains
of cars. The enginesr has fitted her uw
with a nice, com?omhle colton nest, an
before long expects to havea whole lot of
%num engine chickens.—[Augusta (Ga.)

ews.

Women in Cypress.
At 9 or 10 the girls are lovely, havin
eyes like uantelopes, and softly roun
cheeks, hinting at Hebe and by. But
in after yeams, when comeliness is needed
most, much of this beanty fades. Fine
eyes remain; but contour, color, bloom,
expression, all The Moslem fe-
males seem to erstand their fate. If
their sisters of the orthodox rite were
knowing, they too would glide about the
courts and market places veiled. A Chris-
tian woman bares neck and face; a
Moslem shows no more than = of
8] ling e No man looks twice at
e retreat mg figure of a Greek, though
she is habited in pink and amber. Every
one turns and gazes st the gliding myste-
ry of a girl in white whose is shroud.-
ed from his view.—[From Hepworth Dix-
on’s “British Cyprus.”

Heraps.

A glass mmufnctor{ in Hanover, Ger-
many, make glass which is & close imita-
tion of marble, and tables and floor tiler
which are pronounced preferable to mar-
bie on account of their extreme hardness.

“I don’t believe in fashionable church- .
es,” said a lady recently; “but afler all,
considering that we are all to go to the
same heaven, perhaps it's better to keep
up the social distinction as long as we
can

‘Gm'gle. has had a great mmy. pull-
backs in life.” said the young wife to ber
lady friend. And when the friend said,
“Yes, I saw him with one yesterday,” the
oung wife didnt know what she meant
y it.
ce::rdh'e pl(;pulur song of ::t d.lzsgm that _ex-
in pretiy novelty, e 8 -
cnmi.ngg when the Dew V fall.me
editor of the Norristown Herald was so
pleased and elated on hearing.it that he at
once wrote a notice of it, but in his excite-
mentioned it as “Somebody’s coming when
the note falls due.” The notes this
charming new song will never go to
protest.

Hagan't Begum,
It seems like a dream now, but it was
terribly real then. At Olustee, just before
the fight. *“Please, sir,” said Pat, an Irish
corporal, “I think me horse wants to roll.”
“Vexy well,” said the captain, “take off
his saddle and let him roll, but mind
mount as soon as he is through.™
gir,” said Pat, saluting and falling to the
rear. There was a brush with the “John-
nies” a few minutes later, and there was
%1:1} work fb'lj':l the nex{zllnlf-hog:.‘ rhm
ull came, the SAW

quietly on ‘a d.nmolding his nlggf.
“Where’s your horse ¥ asked the captain.
“Down in the field there, sir,” answered
Pat, rising to salute his commander.
“Didn’t I tell to mount &s s00n as he
had done rolling?" “Sure you did,
l?m, tm‘ it's f(l:r thath T'm P:ni:lng.

asn’ b‘ﬂm yet.” was 's lnst sally
of wit. e poor fellow fell in the next
charge.

Rochester Sentinel: The disgraceful
scandal that has occupied so much of the
atteation of the Eeople in Wayne township
has at Inst terminated in the complete vin-

dication of Mrs. SBamuc] Rouch, the step- ./
mother to the girl who bore an illegil

mate child, died o short Limesfter.

E. R. Herman, deputy o g altor-

ney, interesied the case
found that M Rouch is not chargeable
with any bad treatment of the girl, nor in
any way responsible for her and
death.




